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hear a tale of the Phillips sale. . . . Two books I bid for, a 13th century Aristotelian book with three very pretty initials, but imperfect top and tail. I put £15 on this with many misgivings as to my folly—lo! It fetched £50 !! A really pretty little book, * Gregory's Decretals/ with four or five tiny illuminations; I took a fancy to it and put £40 on it, expecting to get it for £25. No!! it fetched £96 !!! Rejoice with me that 1 have got eighty-two MSS., as clearly I shall never get another/' But there were times when he was more reckless ; for on one occasion he paid £400 for an English Book of Hours of the year 1300.
Meanwhile he was growing weaker and weaker. Nevertheless in October of 1895 he travelled down to Oxford to give the opening address to the new Oxford Socialist Union. He was getting very impatient to handle the first complete copy of the Chaucer. In the period of waiting he got Mr. Cockerell to go to Stuttgart to inspect a twelfth century English Bestiary, which he brought back at the price of £900; and he paid Lord Aldenham £1000 for a Psalter. In June of 1896 the first Chaucer arrived; but Morris was already planning the printing of " Sigurd," which was to follow: he was just able to get on with the designing of the borders.
It is a rather piteous thing to tell of the weakness of a giant. Better leave him to his well-earned rest. He got as far as Norway for a holiday, but he only came back to die at Hammersmith on October 3, 1896; fingering almost to the last the beautiful books he so